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	1. Meeting the Rookie

Disclaimer: I own only Arden. Any other characters and Zootopia itself belongs to Disney.

Arden sighed as the warm water flowed over his fur. It had been a long day on the force, and he was in need of a warm shower. He worked for the Zootopia Police Department, or the ZPD for short. He had just recently gotten home from a high speed chase.

He finished in the shower and walked onto the balcony of his apartment, looking down at the city, illuminated by moonlight. He always had liked bathing in the light of the full moon. It was nice to have something to calm his nerves after a high tension day of work.

'_Welp, better get to sleep. I've got another long day ahead of me tomorrow.' _He thought as he walked away from the balcony. He had lived in this apartment since he moved to the city. It was nice. He had somewhat friendly neighbors. And somehow, he had gotten placed right next to the apartment of the famous Gazelle. She had been over a few times to introduce herself and to conversate with him.

As he started to lay down on his bed, he heard a knock at the door. He sighed and got back up, threw on an old shirt, and walked to his door. He looked into the peephole to see a deformed Gazelle waiting for him to open the door. He opened the door and she smiled.

"Hey, Arden! Are you up for some dinner?" She asked. She closed her eyes, smiled, and tilted her head to the side.

"Sure. Just let me put on something better." He told her. When he started to close the door, she stopped it.

"No, what you're wearing now will be fine. I don't mind what you wear." She said. He sighed and complied, following her out of the door. He turned around and closed the door behind him. The superstar strode over to her apartment door and unlocked it. She seductively walked in, while Arden followed silently.

When he entered, a table had been set for two, with two glasses each. They were placed across from each other. There were silver platters placed upon the center. Arden sighed. A setting for a romantic dinner.

"Go ahead and take a seat." She said as she sat down at one end. He complied and sat down at the other end. He watched as servers came out from another room to reveal what was on the platters. Most of it was vegan-type foods, but some of it was accommodated for Arden.

"Well, this is quite the feast for a normal police officer." He said, raising an eyebrow and looking at her.

"You are not normal. You're so much more than that." She told him. "You're the best officer on the ZPD. The chief himself said that."

"Yeah, but I'm just doing my job, miss. I can't say I am the best. And that's because I'm not." He said with a sigh. He had been awarded many times for his skill on the field, and he honestly didn't care that he had.

"Don't beat yourself up, hun. Here, have some food, it might calm you down." She told him, holding out an arm in offering. He sighed.

'_Might as well.' _He thought. His ear twitched and he heard the sound of a sniper's gunshot. He ducked down and heard a _splat_ on the wall.

"Get down!" He yelled as he dodged to the side and another bullet hit the wall. He looked out of the open window and saw the 'sniper'. He growled and rushed onto the balcony. Stepping onto the railing, he jumped off of it and landed on the roof where the goat had been firing upon him. It rushed to get up, but was too slow as Arden put a paw on its back.

"Stay right there. Or you're in for it." He said threateningly. The goat whimpered in fear. He pulled a pair of handcuffs from his pocket and put them onto the sniper's hands. He pulled him up and started to run. The goat bleated in fear as the strong wolf lifted him and jumped to the balcony.

'_I swear, I have to deal with these guys every day. I gets annoying.'_ He thought as he stepped back into the large room.

"How did you know that he was there?" Gazelle asked when she rose from where she was hiding.

"Easy. I could hear the shot, and from the direction of the shot, I determined where he was." Arden told her. She looked at him, astounded at his hearing ability. "It was nothing though. I do this almost every day." He said, rubbing his neck. He yawned and pulled out his phone. He dialed one of the numbers he had set to speed dial.

"Hello?" The recipient asked.

"Chief, I need you to send a squad down to the apartment complex where I'm currently staying. I just apprehended a sniper who had aimed at me." He told the chief of the ZPD.

"Got it, Fangman. I'm sending one now." He said. The line went dead. He had hung up. Arden put the phone back in his pocket and stepped out of the room. The superstar started to protest, but the wolf ignored her. He had already walked halfway down the hallway.

He arrived at the front door to see flashing police lights. The chief stood at the head of the group, waiting for Arden to hand over the shooter.

"Good job, Fangman. Another catch for you." The buffalo told him. He looked down at with pride.

"It was nothing sir. All in a day's' work." He said. He handed the now captured sniper over to his fellow officers. He sighed and walked back inside. He still had another long day ahead of him, even if he was being targeted.

The next day, he noticed something different about the sky. There were less clouds in it. He usually had the pleasure of the shade of them every now and then. Today he was not so lucky. He got to the station to see a rather excited bunny standing in front of officer Clawhauser. She was new, obviously, because he had never seen her around before. He walked past her and went on to rollcall.

When he walked in, everyone was everywhere. In the isles, armwrestling, joking around. It annoyed him. As he walked to his seat, everybody who was in his way moved. He heard the door open again and watched as the new recruit walked in. She found a seat at the front of the room. He watched as she spoke to the rather large rhino next to her and offered him a bro-fist. He groaned and pushed her off to the side.

As soon as the chief walked into the room, everybody started hitting the tables, excluding himself and the new recruit. Everybody sat down and became quiet at his command. He pointed out one of the other officers who had a birthday, and everyone went nuts for them. He still watched the bunny, ignoring the fact that the chief had assigned him part of the investigation.

"Fangman! Let's get to it!" He yelled to the wolf.

"With all due respects sir, I have to decline the search today. I'd like to help the new recruit with whatever she's doing today." He told him, getting up from his seat and walking over to where the two remaining animals stood.

"What?! You want to help a meter-maid? Whatever goes through that mind of yours, I'll never know. Fine. Do what you will, Fangman." He sighed and walked out of the room.

"You really didn't have to do that for me, you know." She said, looking up at him.

"I really did. Bogo can be a real jerk to the new people. Especially if he doesn't think their very capable." Arden told her. He looked down at her and gave her a level smile.

"Well, I'm Judy Hopps. And your name is?" She asked, holding out her hand for him to shake. He leaned to her level and shook it.

"Ardenhu Fangman. Just call me Arden though." He told her.

"Then you can call me Judy. Nice to meet you Arden." She said with a smile.

"Likewise." They walked out of the building, Arden grabbing the supplies. Judy had told him that she made it a goal to be fast and get two hundred tickets by noon. He had laughed at first, but regretted it once he saw that she was quite fast. By noon, they had successfully completed the task.

"Thanks for your help, Arden." The bunny told him. She looked up at him with a smile. She had determination in her rather large eyes.

"It's not a problem. I was glad to help you out." He told her, looking down at her, smiling slightly as he did. She smiled back up at him, then looked around him.

"I'll be back in a minute." She told him and ran across the street.

'_Alright then. Man, that bunny is quick on her feet' _Arden thought to himself. He reached into his pocket and pulls out a rather short stick that had teeth marks along it. He aligned his canines with some of the marks in it and held it in his mouth. He looked around, turning to the shop that Judy had gone into. She reemerged shortly after with a small fox and an adult fox. He chuckled as he saw something blossom in that moment.

He turned back around and jumped onto the building behind him, climbing on the window sills and jumping to the next one until he was on the roof. He had gotten some weird looks from the citizens on his way up.

Once he was on the roof, he looked out upon the rest of the street. He then turned around and ran across the roof, jumping from one to another. He reached the one he needed to get too and stopped, jumping into a window.
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	2. Seeing Old Friends

Disclaimer: I own only Arden and Lina.

Arden dropped to the ground silently. He had met up with an old friend for some new info on his assignment. He got even more weird looks from everyone that had watched him land. He brushed himself off and looked around. He was on 3rd Breaker Street, quite popular for the fancy type.

"Okami above, I hate this place." He said under his breath. He never really enjoyed the high status. It was too stressful, he thought. He had a good job, and he was good at it. Without any warning whatsoever, a scream let out. He turned towards it and saw that a cheetah had robbed someone, and was on the run.

'_Might as well put all of dads' training to the test'_ He thought, taking off after the cheetah. In no time, he had caught up and was running at the same speed as the cheetah. He chuckled at his reaction to his speed. Arden quickly ran ahead of him and stopped, turning the other direction, and tackling him.

"You're under arrest, you have the right to remain silent. Anything say or do will be used against you in the court of law." He said, flipping him over and handcuffing him. He stood up and watched as the lady who had been robbed ran up to him. He picked up the purse and handed it to her. "I believe this belongs to you, miss." He said.

"Oh, thank you, mister. I don't know what I would've done without it." The Lioness told him. A paw still on the cheetahs back, he pulled his communicator to his mouth and called for Bogo to send a unit to pick the thief up. Not too long later, a patrol unit came and picked him up. With him taken care of, Arden went along with his day.

When he got off, he was tired, nearly falling asleep on his way home. He had gone the whole day with nearly nothing to eat, so he had stopped by one of the restaurants and grabbed a sub. When he got back to his apartment, his door was open. His eyes narrowing, he set his things down and pulled out his Government 19-11 pistol. He held it near his head, pushing the door open a little more.

The room was dark, and he could barely see anything until his eyes adjusted and he could see nearly everything in the room. He flipped on the light, and lowered his weapon to eye level. What he saw, he nearly fell over for. Gazelle had made her way into his room, and was laying seductively on his bed.

"Hi there, Arden. Surprised to see me?" She asked him, getting up from the bed and walking over to him.

"Yes I am. And in doing this, you nearly got yourself killed, you know?" He told her, putting the safety back on his weapon and holstering it. He stepped back outside and grabbed his stuff. He walked back in and placed them on his desk that happened to be riddled with papers. He sighed and removed his shoes and socks.

"Such a stoic wolf. Why are you like that? It doesn't make sense. I throw myself to you, and you brush me off. I don't get it." Gazelle said, crossing her arms and leaning on one leg.

Arden sighed, looking up at her. "Look, I don't mean to hurt your feelings or anything, but we're not meant to be together. I'm a predator, you're prey. You're a star, I'm an average cop. I don't think those traits go very well together." He told her. She scoffed and turned, exiting the room and slamming his door shut. He sighed as she left, feeling a little bad for insulting her like that.

The next morning, he got up earlier than normal. It was his day off, but he still felt the need to wake up early. He looked out of his window. It was still dark out. His eyes adjusted almost instantly. He could see the police station from here. He could also see the light from an apartment just below him.

He opened his window, feeling the cold night breeze make his fur blow in the wind. He jumped out of his window and caught the small place that comes out from the wall on most apartment building windows. He lifted himself as best he could and saw the newbie getting ready this early.

'_Huh. I knew she was determined to be a cop, but I didn't know she would get up this early for it.' _He thought. He looked down to see how much of a fall he would have. Three story fall. He let go, and hit the ground with an audible thump. He cringed as pain shot through his legs. He was still in his loose white shirt and a pair of athletic shorts, so his normal landing shoes were still in his apartment.

He watched Judy walk out of the her apartment building. He pulled his phone and earbuds out of his pocket, and started to play one of his favorite songs. He jogged up to her and stopped running, walking right beside her. He took one of them out.

"Hey Judy. What are you doing up so early?" He asked her. She jumped a little, turning to him and putting up her fists. Her face relaxed when she realized who it was.

"Don't do that, Arden. Next time you do, I might hurt you. Then I'll never forgive myself." She said, continuing to walk.

"I kinda doubt that, Rookie. I was the best in my class in training. Nobody could put me down. Not even Bogo could." He said, chuckling at himself.

"Wait, you were in training with Bogo? What?" She said, flabbergasted.

"Yeah, he's been on the force for the same amount of time I have. We trained together. Though I had the opportunity to take the spot of Chief of Police, I turned it down." He said, still walking beside the bunny.

"What? Why did you do that? You would've been a much better chief than Bogo could've ever been." She told him, giving him a surprised look and holding out her hands in shock.

"I didn't want the position. Do you know how much stress that would put me through? I mean, come on. It''s a lot of work being a chief." He said, holding his paws behind his head.

She was silent for a while. When they got to the station, Arden opened the door for her, letting her in and telling her to try her hardest before walking back to his apartment. He sat down on his bed, thinking back on his past. His eyes became clouded, and he didn't realise that his door had opened, and someone had entered.

A paw was placed on his shoulder, and it broke his train of thought. On instinct, he grabbed it and pushed, making them go unbalanced. He then twisted their arm behind them, and pressed on the back of their knee. They fell to the floor on one knee.

"State your name." Arden insisted. His paw was still holding on to the arm of the animal. He had pulled his pistol from its holster and had it on the back of their head.

"Oh come on Ardenhu, is that how you greet old friends? Have you really gotten so tense?" A female voice said. He let go and put his gun back into safety mode. Holstering it, he let go in shock.

"L-Lina?" He asked, still shocked by her appearance. She rose and turned around. She had grown since he had last seen her. She was pretty, especially for a wolf. Her sleek black fur was glossy and shined in the light of the apartment.

"The one and only, sweetheart." She winked at him, and Arden did something he had not done in quite some time. Blush. She giggled at him as she saw it.

"What are you doing here? I thought you were staying with your parents." He said, still flabbergasted at her appearance.

"Well, things change, Arden. You and I both know that." She looked him up and down. "So, you joined the police force? It has been a long while since we've seen each other." She said, letting her eyes rest on his. Her piercing blue were a great contrast to his red.

"Yeah. I've been here almost a decade, Lina. Don't you remember when I left?" He asked her, recomposing himself so that his mental wall was as strong as steel.

"Of course I do. You were as squeaky as your brother on his birthday." She told him, giggling at the memories.

"Whatever. Anyway, why did you come to Zootopia? I know you didn't come just to see me." He said, slightly narrowing his eyes. She leaned onto one of her legs like Gazelle when she was mad.

"I did just come here to see you. Of course finding you was kind of hard. But I came to see my childhood sweetheart." She winked again. Arden brought up his mental guard and brushed it off.

"Lina, you know me. I'm not much for romance. Especially now that I have a high stress job." He gave her a blank expression. They had known each other for some time, all the way back to when they were just pups. But that was the past now.

"Oh, come on Arden. Are you seriously just going to kick me out?" She asked, eyes turning sad as she gave him puppy dog eyes.

"Okay, for one, I'm not going to kick you out for no reason. Second, I'm a trained cop, those eyes don't work on me anymore." He told her, sitting down on the edge of his bed. She followed suit and sat next to him. "What did you really come here for?"

"I told you. I came to see you. It's been a long time, but I did just for you. And now you're being rude." He told him, harrumphing and crossing her arms, turning away from him.

Arden sighed. "I'm not trying to be rude alright? I just have a lot of things on my mind right now." She turned back to him and smiled.

"Well, how about I clear that mind of yours?" She asked him. Before Arden could react, she had pressed her lips to his.
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	3. Having A Brother Over

Disclaimer:I own only Arden, Lina, and Lyulf.

Arden's eyes widened as Lina kissed him. She broke the kiss and looked at him, blushing hard. He was speechless. His childhood friend had just shown so much affection in one action. His mind went blank.

"I-I'm sorry. I didn't mean to…. Nevermind." She said, sounding really dejected. She got up and started to walk out. Her ears drooped, and her tail sagged. As she started to open his door, Arden stopped her and spun her around.

"W-what are you doing?" She asked, her arms at her side.

"Look. I'm the one that should be sorry. I reacted like a jerk. I'm sorry." He said, looking into her eyes with sincere apology. "I'm just not used to people being so...straightforward." He told her, brushing her face with his paw. Her eyes averted his, and she couldn't break away because of his overwhelming strength, so she was pinned.

Arden sighed and let go of her. He turned around and walked back into his room. He sunk into one of his chairs as she left the room. He rubbed his forehead, trying to process what had just happened.

Suddenly his phone rang. He picked it up from the side table next to him and looked at the caller I.D. It was his brother. He swiped and put it up to his ear.

"What is it, Lyulf?" He asked his brother. They had not spoken to each other in some time. The last time they had seen each other was when he left for training. His whole family was there to see him off.

"Hey, Arden! How have you been, bro?" He said rather enthusiastically. He had always been bright minded. Most likely because his name translated to fire wolf.

"Not too bad. Why?" He asked his overenthusiastic brother.

"I just needed to check up on you. I know you're still mad at mom." He said.

"Don't speak of her right now!" He snapped.

"Alright, alright. Dad wanted to know how you were doing as well." He said. Arden relaxed a bit as the subject switched to his father.

"How is he? It's been a long while since we've seen each other." He asked, finally calming down and sitting back in his chair.

"He's alright, though he's been really busy lately. He got a new job at the ice factory. Said it pays well. Oh, by the way, I'm coming to visit in about a week." He told him, his enthusiasm showing through his words.

"Oh, really? Well, I better prepare for your arrival." He smiled. He was looking forward to seeing his brother again and catching up with him. He always had the weekends off, so it was fortunate that he was coming.

"Yeah, you should." He laughed.

"Anyway. I need to go run a few errands." He lied, wanting to get off the phone. He said goodbye, and hung up. He sighed. He was ready to have his brother over already, but him meeting the person who had a crush on him, who he really liked, happened to live right next to him.

The next couple of days were boring. A few more chases, and robbery, a person drinking and driving. It wasn't until the day his brother was supposed to arrive. He had kept his apartment clean the past couple of days in preparation for him. His room had been straightened, and he already had the fold out couch out so he could sleep there.

After about an hour, he heard a knock on the door. Looking through the peephole, he saw who he had been expecting for the past week. Lyulf had arrived. He opened the door to see him in a less overview style.

"Arden!" He exclaimed, embracing his brother. Arden hugged him back.

"What took you so long?" He asked jokingly, pulling away from the hug. He gave a sly smirk, and leaned back a little.

"Ha ha, very funny. You know it didn't take very long to get here from Tundra Town." He said. "So, you gonna let me in, or what?" He asked, picking up his things. Arden moved and motioned for him to come in, closing the door behind him.

"Didn't pack much, did you?" Arden asked, looking at his single bag. He normally brought more with him on trips.

"I didn't think I needed much more than what I grabbed, since you have to work the week. I'll be leaving Sunday morning, so I have ample time to get to the station." He said, starting to unpack his stuff. Arden knew some of the things he had with him, things that he always brought with him. Things that others would make fun of him having.

"Anyway, I have a special little thing I want you to got to with me tonight, okay? I think you'll like it." He told him, smiling widely. If he knew his brother well, he wouldn't let it go until he knew what it was.

"Ooh! What is it?" He asked, almost turning so fast her almost tripped over his own feet.

"Lyulf, you know I won't tell you." He said, smiling even wider. His brother's eyes got wide like a puppy's. "That won't work on me anymore. I'm a cop now, and you know I am." Arden's face went serious in a split second.

"I know." He said whining a bit. He instantly perked up. His ears went up as he pulled out his Gazelle albums. He put them on his chest and started to rub them against it. Another knock came at the door. His brother looked at him and he shrugged.

Arden opened the door to find Gazelle standing there with her arms crossed. His eyes went wide, and he stepped out quickly, putting his back to the door.

"What are you doing here? This is a really bad time, you know?" He said, looking around cautiously.

"What do you mean, 'a bad time'? It's always the perfect time to see my little wolfie." She said, rubbing his cheek.

"My brother is staying with me for the weekend, and if he finds out you live next to me, he will absolutely flip." He said after she stopped rubbing on him. "Besides, I'm not little anymore. You know that."

"Oh, but you're such a sweetheart." She said smiling and scratching behind his ear. He shook her off, resisting the pleasure of her hoof, and continued to look around.

She sighed and finally left. Arden sighed in relief and walked back into his apartment where Lyulf was still unpacking.

"Who was that?" He asked.

"No one important." He said. As time went by, Arden and his brother had gone out and had a tour of the city. They had grabbed lunch, and walked back to his apartment.

"You might want to get something you're comfortable in, tonight's' gonna be wild." He said with a smirk.

"What's that supposed to mean?" He asked, starting to get out something to wear.

"Trust me on this one, bro. You're gonna love what going on." He said. He got into a pair of cargo shorts, and put on a black t-shirt. He put his badge in his pocket and strapped his pistol to his thigh. "Alright, you ready?" He asked his brother.

"Yeah." He nodded. They left the apartment, and Arden locked the door behind him. They got strange looks from some of the others that were passing by as they walked. The two chatted for a while, until they approached their destination.

"Well, here we are!" Arden said, spreading his arms to reveal the large building. He watched and laughed as his brother's jaw dropped. Stage lights flowed outside it, and people standing outside.

"You got tickets to tonight's show?! How?!" He yelled in disbelief.

"I may or may not have ties to the performer." He smiled and pulled out two tickets, along with backstage passes. Yet again, his brother's jaw dropped, this time it went further down. He laughed at it, and made him follow him around the back of the concert area. He showed the two tigers the passes, and his badge to let them know he was a cop, and they opened the door for them.

They entered a long hallway that had goats and sheep running up and down it, with so many guards around, it would be impossible to get past them all. They glanced down at Arden's pistol from time to time, and when they did, he flashed his badge.

They got to Gazelle's dressing room, and Arden knocked on the door. A 'Come in!' was heard from inside, and he opened the door. She was sitting in front of a mirror, applying makeup to her face. She looked over and smiled. Her eyes lit up when she saw Arden.

"Arden, sweety! How nice of you to come by!" She said, giving him a hug. "An you must be Lyulf, the brother that I've heard so much about." She said, turning to Lyulf and smiled.

"She knows my name!" He squealed. The pop star giggled at him, holding a hoof to her smiling mouth.

"Well, we'll see you after the show, correct?" She nodded at him, and they exited the room.

"How did she know my name?!" He pleaded. Arden just smiled and walked on. He kept pleading until they started to blend into the crowd. Again, he got looks down at his pistol, in which he held his badge next to.

Hey, so I saw you guys really liked my story so far. So, here's chapter 3! I know the chapters are short for me, but still, I think it's going being pretty well. Tell me what you think by leaving a review. I want to know what you think! Anyway, I should have Chapter 4 up either this week, or next week, depending on if I can't get any ideas. Anywho, until next time, Sayonara!


End file.
